WAR   AIMS

the Ritz Hotel to demand refreshment, over- and under-fed
functionless momentarily confronting one another there*
and then separating to pursue their separate ways.

War to these functionless seemed fortunate.   If they
might not collaborate in carrying on the world's business,
at least their services might be useful when destruction was
required.   In destroying; they would revenge themselves
on a world which had excluded them.  Others, tediously
occupied, hoped to be released from a monotonous round,
take their leave of ledgers, no more struggle on to crowded
suburban trains, discard umbrellas, bowler hats. Mostly,
these hopes were disappointed.  Pacifists had insisted that
in another war it would be necessary to drive unwilling men
into battle at the bayonet's point; when war came, willing
men greatly exceeded the demand, and only grieved that no
battle was available.   Those who hoped through another
war to recover their lost youth, found that their youth and
war were alike irretrievably lost; that neither could be
recovered.

Having gone to war, it was necessary to discover why the
war was being fought. Many minds, previously pre-
occupied with peace aims, now turned their attention to
war aims. A war must have some purpose; if Eves and
money were to be expended, something must be achieved.
Rather wearily, hopes which had done service before were
revived. A better world would come of this struggle, a
freer world, a world whence war aad poverty, cruelty and
arrogance, had been banished. The Good Life would corns
of this struggle. Mr. Vernon Bartlett found it a privilege
to be alive when so promising a future opened before man-
kind; Mr. Harold Nicokon comforted himself wth the
prospect of the achievement of 'a world which is worth fight-
ing for; a world without conceit or cruelty, without greed
and lies.'1 The League of Nations was in too derelict a
1 Sec Wfy Britain Is At Wat.
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